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thought that this was surely the worst degradation mankind.
But it was not the cigarette cadging that chiefly wor: me. Armed German troops who had apparently been street-duty formed a line and began, uneasily and sheepis! an attempt to hold back the jubilant crowd. Their effi were ineffectual. I noticed a few resistance men in 1: dungarees carrying Sten guns, and as the uncontrolk crowd swarmed all round and over our vehicles, mat movement forward or backwards totally impossible disliked the explosive situation more and more.
I spoke to our two officers, Lieutenants Bowman ! Rafferty, urging that we should get out, in the hope t our withdrawal would calm the excited crowds. Easier s than done. I dragged about half a dozen laughing girls the jeep bonnet; about twenty boys and girls were persua* to get off the trailer. Then, having autographed about f. identity cards, and distributed the last of my sweets i cigarettes, we struggled out to the Amstel Dijk. There, ai a long interval, the other cars and carriers joined us and cleared out of town to the quiet of a farmstead on the c skirts.
We realised that the Dutch thought the entire Bri1 Army had arrived, instead of thirty men, but we did : know till some hours later that immediately after our wi drawal a terrible massacre had taken place. It is rny be now that First Canadian Army should have immediat moved substantial forces into Amsterdam as a first prior! The hiatus gave a fatal opportunity to undisciplined res ance forces. No sooner had we left than Dutch resista: men attempted to disarm a German officer. Somebody fi a shot, whether German or Dutch will probably never known. In ruthless retaliation, German marines, who w holding the De Groote Club buildings overlooking the squs opened fire with live ammunition on the helpless, mill: mob. At least twenty people, including old women a children, were slaughtered in this panic act of brutali Warning shots overhead would probably have been sufficie
Guerrilla street fighting then broke out over a wide ar as resistance forces poured into the open, with the weapcd sought for cigarettes. People begged us to satisfy their craving; I handed out what cigarettes I had, and, complacent non-smoker,tone Hoor thirty feet below, afterwards dying in hospital from his injuries. He thus emulated Goering and cheated allied justice.shed in 1945, to which I have also referred.  On the other hand
